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BREAKFAST CAN WAIT 
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GAME, BLOUSES: Who could forget Charlie Murphy’s famous Prince basketball 
story from “Chappelle’s Show”? (Prince used a photo of Chappelle serving pancakes 
as him on the cover of his 2013 single, “Breakfast Can Wait.”) 


House of Burgess: Nothing 
compares 2 U, Prince 


Music icon, 57, found dead Thursday 


By Rob Burgess 
Tribune columnist 


After 57-year-old Prince Rogers Nelson was found dead Thursday at his 
Paisley Park studio in Chanhassen, Minnesota, time seemed to stop for a 
moment. The only correlation I could draw was the feeling that prevailed 
after Michael Jackson passed away in 2009. Whether we realize it or not, a 


handful of artists’ work is built into our collective cultural DNA. 


To say Prince was a musical genius is an understatement. In chronological 
order, here are the instruments he is credited with having played on his 
1978 debut album, “For You”: vocals, guitar, bass, synthesizers, electronic 
drums, Clavinet, slap stick, finger cymbals, wind chimes, congas, water 
drums, bongos, electric piano, hand claps, finger snaps, orchestra bells, 
woodblocks, drums and bell tree. He is arguably one of the best guitar 
players to ever pick up the instrument. (If you don’t believe me, seek out the 
video of his 2004 Rock and Roll Hall of Fame induction ceremony when he 
joined Tom Petty, Steve Winwood, Jeff Lynne, Paul Shaffer and others on 


stage for “While My Guitar Gently Weeps.” Unreal.) 


I will now never get to see him live, which is a shame because he was an 
amazing performer. There will never be a better halftime show than his 


2007 performance at Super Bowl XLI in Dolphin Stadium. 


His music reveled in contradictions, which he addressed numerous times. 
(See the lyrics of the song “Controversy,” for example.) He was a devout 
Christian who was raised Seventh-day Adventist and later converted to the 
Jehovah’s Witnesses. Still, his song “Darling Nikki” from the “Purple Rain” 
soundtrack so incensed Tipper Gore when she heard her then 11-year-old 
daughter, Karenna, singing along with it that she then started the Parents 
Music Resource Center. He was one of the most famous people in the world, 
yet he threw his name away in exchange for an unpronounceable symbol 


when he felt he was being controlled. 


When you listen to Prince’s music, you can hear all his influences swirling 
together and coalescing into a whole greater than its parts. George Clinton, 
The Beatles, James Brown, Little Richard, Chuck Berry, Aretha Franklin, 
The Rolling Stones, Sly and the Family Stone, Stevie Wonder, Jimi Hendrix, 


Miles Davis and so many others lived inside his 5-foot-2-inch frame. 


The difference between my mourning of Prince’s death and David Bowie’s 
recent demise came when I went online to immerse myself in the back 
catalog. Whereas Bowie’s work was easy to locate, Prince’s secretive, 
controlling impulse meant his music was nearly impossible to find on 


YouTube, Spotify or any other streaming service. (Except Tidal.) When I 


started a Prince station on Pandora this week, I was nearly a dozen songs 
deep before I realized I was never going to hear a Prince song. But it did 
also serve to remind that he wrote so many great songs covered by other 
artists including “Nothing Compares 2 U” for Sinead O’Connor, “Manic 
Monday” for The Bangles, “Stand Back” for Stevie Nicks, “I Feel For You” 
for Chaka Khan, and many others. This lack of instant access may be just as 


well for the moment. 


Of course, I’ve heard the singles everyone’s heard. And who could forget 
Charlie Murphy’s famous Prince basketball story from “Chappelle’s Show”? 
(Prince used a photo of Chappelle serving pancakes as him on the cover of 


his 2013 single, “Breakfast Can Wait.”) 


But I’m not ready to really get into the Prince oeuvre in the way I’d like to 
yet. Heck, I’m not even finished absorbing Bowie yet. I just started trying to 
wrap my head around Mike Garson’s piano solo on “Aladdin Sane.” The 
good news is there’s so much yet to be discovered. Besides the dozens of 
albums already available, there are apparently a number of vaults of yet-to- 
be-released music just sitting there. This means there likely will be new 


Prince albums long after the Earth has been swallowed by the sun. 


All I know is: 2016, you can stop killing singularly talented, visionary 
musicians any time you want now. The quota for the entire year should be 


more than full at this point. 


Rob Burgess, Tribune night editor, may be reached by calling 765-454-8577, 
via email at rob.burgess@kokomotribune.com or on Twitter at 


twitter.com/robaburg. 


